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CADBURY'S COCOA 


MOST REFRESHING, INVIGORATING, AND SUSTAINING, Free from drugs or any foreign admixture, 
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BEDFORD 


Ploughs, Harrows, yo 
Haymakers, Horse traw 
Trussers, Mowers, Hay Presses, 
Oil Engines. & Light ilways 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


Por ACTDITY 
HEADACHE, GOUT, em| INDIGESTION 
Sold throughout the World 
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“ EMPEROR” 
CHOCOLATES. 


long a matter of 
prior to the introduction of 
* Emperor” Chocolates, that no English 
firm of standing and repute should have 











It has been 


surprise 


made mus endeavour to rival the | 
fan 
and eleg In 
“ Emperor" Chocolates the delicious 
dainties of the 
net only 
rare 


a eT 
is French makers in the delicacy 
ance of their confectionery. 
Parisian Confiseurs are 
Their 
flavour is appre- 
Only 
cheicest Cocoas and the most deli- 

Vanilla for their 
manufacture, the whole being skilfully 
blended by highly-trained Chocolatiers 

The following varieties are now sold 
by most of the principal confectioners 
throughout the kingdom, and to facili- 
tate selection a special sample box 
containing a representative assortment 
be forwarded by the manufac- 
turers, Rowntree & Co., Ltd., The 
Cocoa Works, York, post free to any 
address, on receipt of six penny stamps. 
Kindly mention Punch when writing. 


Dessert. Pistachios. 
Langues de Chat. | Créme a la Rose. 
Chocolate Almonds.  Créme a la Violette 

Nougat. Coffee. 


equalled but excelled. 
and exquisite 
ciated by the most refined taste. 
the 
cate 


are selected 


will 


r rae STOMACH, HEARTBURN. | 





Pistachio Bonbons. Assorted. 
Manufactured by the makers of Rowntree’s 
lect Cocoa. | 
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| “MAB” " Co., 73 Newhall &t., Birmingham. 


ONSTIPATION |- 


ured. 1/l¢ and 4/6. Ladies’ and 
bildren's Tasteless Lazative. 


ASCARA - HAWLEY 

_SAVARESSE’S SANDAL 4/6. 
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USED i THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 
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TRY IT IN YOUR BATH 





SCRUBB’S 


CLOUDY 
PLUID 


AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 
Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 


Invaluabie for Toilet Purposes. 


| Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
| Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 


Allays the Irritation caused b 


Invigorating in 


Mosquito Bites. 


Hot Climates. 


Restores the Colour to Carpets. 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 


Price 1s. per Bottle. Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 
SCRUBB & CO., Guildford Street, Lambeth, 8.E. 





“HEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING 


auK 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Reop.) 


ror 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 


« UNEQUAL LED FOR HARD _WEAR.” 


Extra iow, Ground. Carefully Set. 
1 “ Encore on Shank 
sent for Free List of Cases 
t. or write direct to Makers, 


e 0O., SUFFOLK WORKS, 
who will supply through nearest agent 
Ask for “ Encore"’ Pocket and Table Cutlery. 


SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO 


| KNOWN 








ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


"RICHMOND "packer 
Co. Lro., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL. 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists a at home and | abroad. 
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ROSBACH SPRINGS, Ltd, 19, Regent Street, 8.W. 


TYPHOID FEVER. 


OFFICIAL GOVERNMENT 
STATEMENT— 
‘* Wherever the 


PASTEUR (Chamberland) FILTER | tee 


has been introduced 


TYPHOID FEVER HAS DISAPPEARED.” 


Sold Everywhere. Sole Makers: 
J. Defries & Sons, Limited, 
147, Houndsditch, E.C. 

West End Show Rooms: 203, Victoria Street, 8.W. 


~ “COOPER” CYCLES. 


| From a ls —, Dates. Latest 
Frame, Large Wel 
lew 








Ti ». Aoents Wanrep 
753, Old Kent Road, London, 8.E. 


and in a few minutes a the 
New Rotary Hand Mach 


he The Raplin. 
| | Send a pos’ card to the undersigned 
Jor List F, No. H. 
PULSOMETER ENGINEERING CO., LTD., 
9 Elms Iron Works. LUN DON. S.W. 


Can be seen im operation at Showrooms, 
61 Queen Victoria Street, London. 


Months’ Warrant 
Ww. COOPER, 




















(Goin x Saver 
Match Boxes 


manufactured by 


S.Mordan «Co: 


the Ritentees of the evor poinied Pencil-case can be ablained 


— Gold x Silver amiths. Observe the makers 
conjunclion with the London Hall mark @ 


£i0. 10s. CRUISES on 8.Y. 
oy . tons, 4,000 horse- power, 
organised +A Lv Sip and Mr. My tad 

ee dt IAN getricg 12 days) A 

OUND THE BRITISH ISLES (13 
19 days) STOCK NOL, rst 
HAGEN, CHRISTIAN[A, &c., Augus' 

Zid ids. is days) CAN akY. “ISLES, 
| gy be ay a - LISBON, on the 
| 8.Y. “Ar i ~~ A 

VISIT TO PALES. 
rin spe me use for this occasion to ine, 
Faypt, Athens and Constantinople 43 days or 35 days 
| for § wo — October 12th. 4 
| Pull details m the ~~ Endsleigh 
| Gardens, Euston, London, N.W 


Orient Company’ q Pleasure Cruises 


Steamshi 





“Li meitenie’ ” 8, 912 eo 
For CO >ENHAGEN, WISBY, 
HOLM, 8T. PETERSBURG, BAL TIC 
CANAL, &e., leaving London 17th August, 
returning 14th September. 

For SICILY, CONSTANTINOPLE, the 
CRIMEA, GREECE, MALTA, ALGIERS, 
&c., leaving London 20th September, return- 
ing 8th November. 

String band, electric light, high-class cuisine. 

Ma: rs, F.Green & Co., Anderson, Ander- 
son & Co. Head Office: Fenchurch Avenue. 
For passage ap) pply to the latter firm at 5, Fen- 
church Avenue, London, E.C., or to the West 
End Branch Office, 16, ( ‘ockspur Street, 8.W. 


WALSINGHAM 


HOUSE 
HOTEL AND RESTAURANT, 


PICCADILLY, ww. 


MAGNIFICENT NEW REST. , with 
pa a Rooms, Private ate Dining Room, & 
exquisitely decorated, and perfect in every 

detail, 1s sow orenen, 


The lable di’ Hote is now open to non-residents. 
Ww. GHAM HOUBE occ mates es the most unique 
tion in Fashionable pall 
jeg the celebrated Green Park, Piccadilly, 


‘OCK- 





and central 





a 

Sithon h in the heart of London. 

CHARMIN. TERRACE AND GARDEN are 
also attached to the H 


otel. 
Each single Room and each oy 9 of Rooms pro- 
vided with a eee Bath Room. 
. GELARDI, Manager 
meer hl: bt. 











|METROPOLE, 
BRIGHTON. 


“ The finest and most luxurious Seaside 
Hotel in the World.” 


Charges Moderate. 
Proprietors : THE CORDON HOTELS, LTD. 


HOWARD'S im) 
PARQUET 
FLOORS 


d, 
From 3 per foot. 


Finest quality produced. Solid oom Wall 
Panelling from 2s. 6d. per foot. 


25, 26, & 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 
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TOMMY’'S SUNDAY AFTERNOON AS IT WILL BE. 
“Tt has been decreed in several Line battalions that in future no soldier 
. sess to walk arm-in-arm in the street with a female.”— Daily 
aper. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 


Mr. J. W. Arrowsmith, of Bristol, has had a happy thought. 
More than a dozen years ago, when, as the preface to The 
Chamberlain Birthday Book puts it, Mr. CHAMBERLAIN was the 
rising hope of stern, unbending Radicalism, there was published 
under authority a volume of his public speeches. It has lon 

been out of print, and, tradition says, the sole copy with which 
the House of Commons library was endowed has been literally 
thumbed to pieces by Members in quest of pleasant reminders 
for ‘‘ Joz,” that he did not always see matters from the point of 
view of a Cabinet Council where he sits in company with Lord 
Satisspury and Lord Hatsspury. The Chamberlain Birthday 
Book supplies the gap in pleasing ingenious fashion. Mr. 
CHAMBERLAIN’S pointed utterances on political questions and 
situations uttered in unregenerate days, are remorselessly col- 
lated. Appositeness is given by the siguature of the public man 
closely concerned facing each entry under proper date, after the 
manner of. the ordinary birthday book. For example, Mr. 
CHAMBERLAIN was born on July 8, 1836. His name is duly 
entered, whilst on the page opposite there appears the fol- 
lowing quotation from a speech delivered by him at Bridport on 
October 1, 1885 :—‘‘ That I should purchase place and office 
by the abandonment of the opinions I have expressed, that 
I should put my principles in my pocket, and that I should 


consent to an unworthy silence on those matters to which I have 
professed to attach so great an importance, would be a degrada- 
tion which no honourable man could regard with complacency or 
satisfaction.” There are plums like this on every page of a little 
book that will give more than a shilling’s-worth of pleasure in 
family circles, 

Oh, what a noble book! The Encyclopedia of Practical 
Cookery (L. Urcotr Griu), edited by Turopore Francis 
GaRRETT (bless him!), being ‘‘A Complete Dictionary of all 
Pertaining to the Art of Cookery”—the noble Art, the greatest 
of all the Arts !—‘‘ and Table Service.” This is indeed tidings of 
the greatest comfort and joy, sent down from the Garrett above 
to the Kitchen beneath. Tuzoporg Francis has been assisted in 
his noble and monumental work by Witt1am A. Rawson, Cook 
and Confectioner, who has helped to dish up many a Lord Mayor's 
feast—at least, so opines the Baron. This excellent book, this 
genuine Cook's Guide, containing many a tour de force, is in two 
volumes, each as big as the conventional ‘‘ Family Bible.” The 
magnum opus ‘‘teems,” if the Baron may be permitted the ex- 
pression, copyrighted by one of his estimable colleagues, with 
illustrated information. And, indeed, where, in a civilised state 
and age, is the use of even the very best cooking, unless you 
have “‘ plates”? These plates are provided by Haroip Furniss 
(‘* Furniss”-—name suggesting a combination of kitchen fires 
and grills), by Gzorcz CRUIKSHANK (name recalling Harrison 
AINSWORTH’S Historical Romances, illustrated, which told of 
Gog, Magog: and their Gargantuan feasts), W. Munn ANDREW 
a uNN this), and others. Eight chefs de cwisine have 
assisted, aided by two confectioners, in the making of this work, 
and too many chefs have not spoilt the book, Au contraire. How 
pa pone eos to write about such dainty dishes! Let us rejoice 
and smack our lips! Let us read it day by day, devoting an hour 
per diem to its study, and to the thorough digesting of it. No 
household troupe should be without it. first word in Vol. I. 
is ‘* Abat-fuim, French literally for a hunger-reducer,” and hence 
it comes to mean the piéce de résistance, something at which, and 
into which, you can ‘‘ cut and come again.” This Cookery Book 
is an appetiser, and an ‘‘ Abat-faim,.” First it makes you yearn 
without being too hungry, then it teaches you how to satisfy 
your yearning, yet not to gorge. And the last word is ‘‘ Zwei- 
backen,” i.e., twice cooked cakes, to be eaten as dry biscuit, just 
to assist the wine-tasting: and so it ends. The spirit of liberality 
pervades the compilation, as is evident from the following wise 
and generous concession—‘‘ Should garlic be objected to, it may be 
omitted.” It is impossible summarily to dismiss this work. 
‘ This is not my last word on the subject,” quoth emphatically, 

Tue Brantomean Baron vx B.-W. 








To spe Sune at Concert Pitcon,.—‘' The Tar’s Farewell,” 


i Frvaveng si 
” 
woud, | WEDDiG 
cent 





















“in Frvzvense’s 
\ WEDDING Bow 














i Frramne’s 
a Pumps 





“PaTTann oF : 
Ma Fivavaaas 
WE DDG TRevsERs 




















[A Fashion Paper for Gentlemen has made ite appearance.) 
WHAT WE MAY EXPECT TO SEE IN FUTURE NuMBERS, 
‘Mr, Firzverz’s Wepprine.” 
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TRIUMPH OF DE-JENNER-ATION. 
[The Bill for the emcou agement of Small Pox was passed.) 
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THE ARMY SURCEON’S VADE MECUM. 


Question. On joining the army, had you 
more than one qualification ? 

Answer. I had two, my knowledge as a 
scientist and the ordinary education of an 
officer. I had to become acquainted with 
military law, and other learning proper to 
one assuming command. 

Q. On joining the service, how were 
you treated ? 

A. Searcely to my satisfaction, for al- 
though I had my military qualification, that 
spécialité was ignored, and I was 
surgeon this or surgeon that. 

Q. Can you give a reason for this? 

A. Tt was alleged that I was not a 
combatant officer, and consequently had 
no right to the privileges of my comrades. 

Q. Asa matter of fact, did you not per- 
form the duties of a combatant officer ? 

A. The many Victoria Crosses gained 
by the Army Medical Department is a 
sufficient answer. 

Q. Were there other officers who be- 
longed to a department as you did? 

A. Yes, there were paymasters, and 
officers undertaking the transport of stores. 

0. And were they called Pay Captains 
and Transport Majors ? 

A. No: which. made it the harder for 
Brizade-Surgeon Lientenant-Colonels. 

Q. But you are talking of the past: 
how about the present? Has anything 
heen done to imvfove the status of Army 
Medics! Officers ? 

A. Yes: the prefix of “Sargeon” has 
heen abolished, so that ‘now a military 
doctor may pay a visit without the fear 
of being announced as a Sergeant-Major. 

Q. Has this measure civen satisfaction ? 

A. Very great satisfartion, for it hea- 
removed a grievance. and paved the road 
to the best: men flockine to the colours. 

Q. And what will be the probable result ° 

A. Theat the members of the Roy! 
Medica! Corns will in future be as conspi- 
cuous for their scientific attainments ar 
they have alreadv heen for their bravery 
and devotion to duty. 








DARBY JONES LOOKS ON COODWOOD. 


Hoxovrep Str,—In a single sentence 
as epigrammatic as any uttered by a 
British Statesman, let me state that 1 
have been badly treated. .Worms that I 
have nourished heve turned.and stune 
me. T refer to Count GroGcanorr and 
Captain Kriterion, of whom——— No 
matter—T will simmer down, and you shall 
have details in “my next.” 

I am anery, very angry, and was so 
when your friend Sir Fratsrr Punnett, to 
whom T explained my misfortune in the 
Crush Room at the Overa. told me to keep 
“my Hair Male on.” and escaped before 
T could vet his address, which you for 
some subtle reason deny me. I am not 
only angry. but sad; but nevertheless 1 
must trv end find the winner of the Good- 
wood Stakes. 

And now. Sir, for the Cup, the time- 
honoured Cun, shorn, T fear. of ite tra- 
ditionary glory, but still, the Cup. 

For the Second New Port 1 sha'n’t go 
With the Argentine Brush in the way ; 
The Envoy may make a fair show, 
But the Gal won't be there on the day. 
Stout Manor House ought to run well ; 
If not one, then he’s sure to be three ; 
But the Tart Dust I clearly foretell 
And the Sant are the heroes for me. 











Ter Mra 8 


Mistress (about to engage a new Housemaid), ‘‘ HAVE YOU HAD ANY EXPERIENCE!” 
Applicant. ‘‘Oun ves, Mum. I'VE Been IN 'UnpReps or Siriwations !” 








Ah! honoured Sir, we know the Birdless | . . 
Grove, and the Oofless Bird, the Grub | LITTLE MISS LOGIC. 
under the Trees, and the Surrendering of | Little Dot (to Eminent Professor of 
Chichester to the Bombardment of “the | Chemistry). Are you a chemist ? 
Boys.” They are “all there,” as Captain! Eminent Professor. Yes, my dear? 
Kriterion remarks. How the Police love| 1. J). Have you got a shop with lovely 
these Noble Men of Sport, in common with | large coloured bottles in the window ? 
Your own Topical Tipster, | E.P. No, my dear; I don’t keep a shop. 
Darsy Jonze. L. D. Don’t you? Then I suppose you 
; | don’t sell Jones’ Jubilee Cough Jujubes ? 
A Buggestion. 


| E. BP. No, my dear, I certainly do not. 
Is there a Social Club for iogny apa ee} 
only? If not, start one, and let it be called 





to talk to you any more. You can’t be a 


respectable chemist. 
E. P. Why not, my dear? 


Lorp Satispury’s Latest mana avis.—| L. J). ’Cos it says on the box, “Sold by 
The Niger signet. | all respectable chemists.” 


L. D. (decidedly). I don’t think I ought 
** La Cameraderie.” 
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‘Tats "Ere CHINA BUSINESS DO LOOK ALL WRONG ; BUT DEPEND UPON IT, JARGE, P’R'APS 
Larp SALISBURY ‘AVE GOT SOME HINFORMATION AS WE "AVEN'T A GOT.” 





HEMISPHERES | HAVE “ EXTENDED” OVER. 
(By « late Cambridge Lecturer ‘‘in partibus,”’) 


Il.—Tue Western HemispHere. 
(Continued, ) 


Porsropouis is a fencéd watering-place 
in primeval forest of pine and maple-syrup 
on borders of first-class lake. For pelltan 
| of one-quarter dollar per diem, municipa- 
lity lights the sylvan ways with electricity, 
waters roads, and supplies lectures. No 
further charge for programme of day, 
pinned on forest-trees. In this chaste re- 
| treat, free from frivolities of other holiday 
| resorts frequented by the “summer girl,” 
may be found physical rest and mental 
| refreshment at above trifling charge. 
Cheap excursion-trains bring out the 
| teeming population of Cultureville, one 
| drawing-room car being always reserved 
| for members of the Browning Society. 

Immediately upon my arrival (after some 
twenty-four hours on American soil) was 
assaulted by series of female peace-corre- 
spondents all demanding my “picture,” 
together with account of my views on the 
working of the United States Constitution. 
Assured them all of my high appreciation of 
the iced drinks of the country. “ And now,” 
said one young Canadian reporteress, whose 
antipathy to the States I had been cleverly 
flattering (the alliance not having been 





yet consummated), “and now, just tell me 
something startling!” Could have told her 
several very startling things, not all suit- 
able for publication, but confined myself 
to expression of opinion that this was one 
of the nicest Hemispheres I had ever come 
across. 

Thermometer standing at some three 
figures Fahrenheit in shade, was allowed 
to demonstrate methods of Cambridge 
University Extension in open-air temple, 
popularly sup to resemble Parthe- 
non. This offered lawless opportunities 
to itinerant Kodak-demons, who did not 
hesitate to snap me through the temple- 
columns in midst of rapt oration. Found 
this 7 trying to Ba ty Lake, how- 
ever, afforded still more deadly facilities to 
prurient curiosity. Was in habit of pub- 
licly diving from prominence overhangi 
water. Met a gentleman lately return 
frem mother-country to whom my figure 
seemed familiar, though I did not remember 
to have set eyes on him before. Facts 
transpired as follows. His vessel, arriving 
off Sandy Hook, was met by tender bringing 
out Customs officials and newspapers. First 
object that rivetted his attention in leading 
New York journal was picture of athletic 
figure projected in mid-air over inland sea. 
Underneath ran terse legend :—“Professor 

, of Great Britain” (mentioning my 


name), “ dives into the lake at Poesiopolis !” 


| 


| tive organs beyond all 





Confess to having felt in some degree 
shocked at first, but have since understood 
thit this illustration contributed not a 
little to subsequent friendly relations be- 
tween the two countries. 

Intellectual enlightenment being sole 
reason for existence of Poesiopolis, which 
is deserted during close season for culture, 
no intoxicating drinks were to be pur- 
chased within the town-walls, nothing, in 
fact, besides those ap ntly innocuous 
mixtures that eventually be gure diges- 

ible recognition. 
As evil fortune would ove it, the environ- 
ment to a radius of fifteen miles was a 
“dry” district, conforming to laws of 
Local Veto. Complain bitterly to 
friendly native of having to steam such a 
lo istance down lake in search of a 
wuchmasliie drink. Thirst generally dis- 
appeared before it could be quenched. 

“Don’t you make any mistake,” he 
said, “about these ‘dry’ districts. You 
cross right away to that hotel opposite— 
matter of mile-and-a-half or two mile—ask 
for Room 13, and see that you get it.” 

— took ship to haven where 1 
would be. Entering hotel I advanced to 
manager and said, “I want to drink.” 
“Ginger-beer and lemonade in Room 13,” 
he replied. A little shaken in my confi- 
dence, I proceeded to Room 13, and 
caught the barman’s eye. “Can I get 
anything intoxicating to drink here?” I 
asked, plaintively. “Ginger-beer and 
lemonade,” he replied. “Then I will 
trouble you,” I said, “for a couple of 
sherry-cobblers, if you please.” ithout 
another word he mixed and served the 
beverage named. 

Have since learned that there are no 
more contented people in States than 
inhabitants of “dry” districts. All parties 
pleased. Teetotalers, because they have 
passed law against sale of intoxicating li- 
quors; drinkers, because nobody keeps it. 

But. to pass by easy and natural transi- 
tion from subject of dry districts to that 
of my lectures—‘ The Epic of Sordello.” 
Local Secretaries of University Extension 
Centres in England have often expressed 
to me their apprehension that mere name 
of Brownineo would frighten nervous peo- 
ple from attending my courses. Was once 
tempted to meet difficulty by calling the 
— “Tennyson,” and see how long I 
could lecture on Brownine before I was 
found out. 

But all rest of Brownine upside-down 
is child’s play to Sordello. Statistics show 
that not more than one in every three 
hundred thousand inhabitants of the Brit- 
ish Isles have ever even said that they had 
perused it ; and of these only 1.85 per cent. 
could prove that they understood as many 
as six consecutive lines of the work. 
Under these circumstances, had felt myself 
well-advised in giving to my course the 
title, “On Some Alleged Difficulties in 
Brown1no’s Epic of Sordello.” 

In first two lectures, result of devotion 
of large part of life-time, I endeavoured 
to elucidate the vexed and intricate Italian 
history of period in which hero figured. 
At end of second lecture, was privately 
rebuked by lady in audience. “ Professor 
——,” she said, “we wish you would not 
tell us things we know already. We wish 
you would just get on to the . There 
are lovel things in the Book!” In vain I 
protested that I had supposed extremely 
obscure background of poem n illumi- 
nation. “Why, no,” she said, “ you don’t 
teach us anything we didn’t know before. 
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We want you just to get on to the Book. 
There are lovely things in the Book.” Mut- 
tering words of astonishment at the stand- 
ard of culture in the States, I assured her 
I would get on to the Book without further 
delay. y my fourth lecture had become 
absolutely incomprehensible—to my audi- 
ence, as I imagined ; to myself, as I knew. 
Could not readily believe that any one 
would be found | enough to attend 
the fifth. Meanwhile, met my critic. 
“ Professor ,” she said, and a fine light 
of intelligence played in her speaking eyes, 
“let me thank you for your de-licious last 
lecture!” “I was afraid,” I modestly in- 
terposed, “that you might have found it 
a little stiff. You have our word ‘stiff’?” 
I added. ‘“‘ Why, certainly,” she said. 
“We are vurry cultured, and we have all 
your best slang. A de-licious lecture, Sir!” 
At close of my course, was recipient of 
many adulatory expressions, one of which so 
striking that I bear the marks of it to this 
day. Should perhaps have mentioned that, 
if I have a fault, it is an over-sensitive 
modesty. After final lecture was accosted 
by young and not unpleasing female. 
“Professor ——,” she said, “I want to 
shake hands with you.” Replied in tones 
of ennui that she was at liberty to do so. 
“T want to tell you right here,” she con- 
tinued, “that you are my idea of Daniel 
De-ronda!” “Why,” I said, “I thought 
was a prig!” “I guess not,” she 
replied; “I guess Daniel De-ronda was 
just fine!” 
Had my doubts of young woman’s inten- 
tions; and left quite early next morning 
en route for Eastern Hemisphere. 








LAST OPERATIC NOTES. 


One of the Last Nights. Sad things, 
“last nights,” and we were in melancholy 
mood. “Before another week be out, 
‘Ichabod’ will be written over the doors 
of the Opera.” “Indeed!” said a languid 
habitué of the Opera, to whom this remark 
was made, suddenly becoming alert on the 
chance of picking up a trifle in the way 
of “latest news.” “TIkibod?” he re- 

ted, evincing considerable curiosity ; 
‘is that a new Opera? Are they going to 
extend the season? Funny name, [kibod. 
Who’s it by?” On so limited an intelli- 
gence explanation is thrown away. He 
was referred to the daily papers. Doubt- 
less ere now he has learnt all that can be 
known about Ichabod. 

Thursday.—The house to-night crammed 
full; new men and old places. Conductor 
Mancrnetui looks anxiously towards the 
omnibus, but his fine eye in frenzy rolling 
is unable to detect the presence of any 
cne occupying the box seat. The accident 
to HRA is the general topic of conversa- 
tion, and those among the audience who 
are informed by some “in the know” that 
the Prince, in his own room at Marlborough 
House, is thoroughly enjoying the Opera 
in an Electrophonic way, are much relieved 
and greatly delighted. The effect on the 
singers is apparent. In order to be re- 
produced Electrophonically, they all sing 
out, and do their very best. M. Renavp 
is every way admirable as Don Giovanni ; 
Epovarp pe Reszke, something between 
Figaro and Don Basilio, “the friend in- 
knee’d,” is at his drollest as Leporello ; 





M. Bonnarp is apparently a sweet-singing 
Hamlet, in a “ suit of sables” and hat to 
match, of most gentlemanly manners ; 
M. Griurert, oy in Masetto what 
Joe the Fat Boy in Pickwick probably 
looked like on reaching thirty years of 
age, or thereabouts, is decidedly comic ; 
lens Norpica, admirable as Donna 
Anna, with just a soupgon of Lucrezia 
Borgia in her grand style ; Suzanne Apams 
singing charmingly and acting skittishly 
as the undecid Donna Elvira; and 
Mile. Zetre pe Lussan, a delightfully co- 
quettish Zerlina, who already shows sure 
indications of developing into a Carmen, 
——- soothes the jealous, flabby Fat 

y Masetto. What the Commendatore 
was like when alive, we are not in a posi- 
tion to say. The poor gentleman was 
killed before our arrival, and we could not 
stay to supper merely to meet his Ghost- 
ship. Vivre Mozart! Where’s your 
Warbling Wacner now ? 

Monday and Tuesday’s opera will be too 
late for our .o so practically this, to 
Mr. Punch’s Operatic Representative, is 
the last night of a season which may be 
taken as satisfactory to the Higgins-de- 
Grey-Faber Syndicate, to Manager Mav- 
rice Grav, and Mr. New Forsyrn their 
most civil-service secretary. All singers 
have done their best during a season not 
1emarkable for brilliancy: Mile. Baven- 
MEISTER quite recovered; and should 
Madame Emma Eames deny that she has 
been all along in excellent voice, why— 
“she is a Storey.” 





A Rounp Numper.—Zero. 
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Fair Lady (trying to be deeply interested in the Music), ‘‘CAN YOU TELL ME WHO 18 SINGING Now?” 
Little Mr. Simpson (hot and exhausted with the crush), “‘ Wet, I Don’t KNow ExacTLY—BUT I RAPAER THINK IT'S A Mav.” 
[ Doubts whether, to be precise, he should not ald, ‘‘or Woman,” but conversation collapses. 


—=———— 








H.R.H. 

Mr. Puncn, ever loyal and devoted, takes the earliest oppor- 
tunity afforded him of expressing his most sincere sympathy with 
His Royal Highness the Prince of Waxes in his present suffering. 
At the same time Mr. Punch wishes to testify to the great satisfac- 
tion universally felt at hearing that, as there are no complications, 
the return of His Royal Highness to the status quo ante of health 
and strengti, will indeed be a ‘‘ Royal Progress,” acclaimed by 
the heart aid voice not only of all Englishmen, but of every 
one of every nationality ; for the Prince of WALEs is a household 
word all the world over. Tedious as the interval of forced inac- 
tion must necessarily be, Mr. Punch is assured by the most 
distinguished of his surgical and medical colleagues that His 
Royal Highness, on the complete restoration of the fractured 
knee-cap, will be once again out and about, as strong, hale, 
and right royally hearty as ever. The painful accident to the 
knee will be remembered, but, being without any baneful 
consequences, only as ‘‘ knee-plus ultra.” So mote it be! 








CURIOUS HABIT. 


Dear Srr,—Allow me to call your attention to the remarkable 
fact in natural history related in the number of Country Life for 
June 25, 1898, which I quote :— 

“ Among other points it is worth noticing that a Burchell’s Zebra, kept in 
London, which died in the winter, and is now, stuffed, in the Tring Collection, 
has assumed a rough winter coat.” 4 


Surely never was ‘ stuffing ’’ so successful, though perhaps un- 
seasonable | Yours faithfully, A COLLECTRIX. 





™ An OnsecTion To THE Pottcy or “THe Oren Door.”— 
Well, you see, in Summer especially, a chill is so easily caught ; 
and all draughts (especially iced ones) are most dangerous. 





THE IDEAL HOLIDAY. 


Come, Pry tuts, for the Season is already on the wane, 

And the question of our holiday perplexes once again ; 

Now every jaded Londoner fresh stores of vigour seeks, 

Our problem is how best to pass these few and fleeting weeks. 


As one by one each watering-place we call to mind in turn, 
As promptly some objection to each one we discern ; 

Thus Scarborough ’s too chilly, and Ilfracombe too hot, 

And this too near, and that too dear, that sandy and this not. 


The Alps are always overrun and crowded as Cheapside, 

And the garlic-reeking South I own I never could abide ; 

The Bads—Aix, Vichy, Taunus, Homburg, Carlsbad, Neuenahr, 
Are either vulgar, crowded, dull, expensive, or too far. 


Oh, for some new and lone retreat, nor far away nor near, 

With lovely sights to charm the eye, soft sounds to soothe the ear ; 

Where vexed and wearied spirits, such as yours and mine, might 
rest, 

And find in life new purpose, in its joys unwonted zest ; 


Some Aidenn, some Elysium of rapturous delight, 

Where should reign unbroken from the dawn to fall of 
night ! 

Yet since for the impossible in vain we yearn, ’tis clear, 

It will end no doubt, as usual, in ‘‘ Good old Margate,” dear. 








SEASONABLE AND Meprcat Query.—At this time of year hay 
fever seizes on its victims when there is new-mown hay about. 
For this distressful malady, therefore, would not a far more appro- 
priate name be ‘‘ New-mown-ia” ? 





SvuprorTERS OF THE Unton.—The ra ers. 
y 
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“FLOR DE CUBA!” 


(WITH THE BLOOM OFF.) 
Unctz Sam (To Cvsa). “SEE HERE! IF I’D KNOWN WHAT A DURN’D, WORTHLESS, ILL-CONDI- 


TIONED SKUNK YOU ARE, I WOULDN'T HA’ LIFTED A HAND FOR YOU! BUT—NOW I’M HERE— 
GUESS I’M GOIN’ TO STAY, AND LICK YOU INTO SHAPE!” 
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ENTICING! 


Salesman, ‘‘You MAY NOT LIKE THE CoLovurs, Sir; But I AssuRE 
YOU THEY ARE ALL THE MOST FASHIONABLE SHADES. GUARANTEED 
TO LAST WELL TOO, FOR I WORE ONE MYSELF ALL LAST SEASON !” 





THAT BICYCLE LAMP. 


Tue other Sunday afternoon I rode over on my bicycle to see 
the RoBrnsons. The live seven miles away. TomMKINS and 
others were there. People who live in remote country places 
always seem pleased to see a fellow creature, but Ropmson and 
his wife are unusually hospitable and good-natured. After I had 
had some tea, and thought of leaving, a hobnail was discovered 
in the tyre of Tomxrns’s bicycle. He, being very athletic, was 

laying croquet, a game which requires vast muscular strength. 
onenee, he said that his tyres were something quite new, and 
that in one minute one | : even one “y= could stick _ 
postage-stamp, or anything o e sort, over t puncture an 
send So all the me of us and the butler, principally the 
butler, who is an expert in bicycles, went at it vigorously, and 
after we had all worked for nearly an hour the tyre was patched 
up, and Tomxkrys, having finished his game, rode coolly away. I 
was g ing to do the same, but Rosrnson wouldn’t hear of it—I 
must stay to dinner. I said I had no lamp for riding home in the 
dark. He would lend me his. I said I should have to dine in 
ee That didn’t matter in the country. So I stayed 
till 9.30. 

The next Sunday I rode over again. I started directly after 
lunch, lest I should seem to have come to dinner, and I gave the 
butler that lamp directly I arrived. But it was all no , for 
I stayed till 10, and had to borrow it again. ‘ Bring it back to- 
morrow morning,” said Rosinson, ‘‘ and help us with our hay- 
making.” Again dined in knickerbockers. 

On Monday I resolved to be firm. I would leave by daylight. 
Rode over early. After some indifferent haymaking and some 
excellent lunch, I tried to start. No good. Rosrnsow carried 
me off to a neighbour’s tennis-party. After we returned from 


that, he said I must have some dinner. Couldn't ride home all 
those seven miles starving. Knickerbockers didn’t matter. Again 
dined there and rode home at 10.30. 

So I still have Ronmson’s lamp. Now I want to know how 
I am going to get it back to his house. If I have it taken by 
anybody else he will think I don’t care to come, which would be 
quite a mistake. Have vowed that I will not dine there again 
except in proper clothes. If I cross his hospitable threshold, 
even before breakfast, I shall never get away before bedtime. 
Can’t ride seven miles in evening dress before breakfast even in 
the country. Besides, whatever clothes I wore, I should never 
be able to leave by daylight. I should still have his lam 
Can’t take a second lamp. Would look like inviting myself 
dinner. So would the evening clothes at breakfast. is 


to 
be done ? 





A CHANCE FOR MYSOGYNISTS., 
Advertisement in Daily Paper.) 
I. 


Ye scribes, hurry up for pity! 
(I copy a well-known ell 
Bring pens that are wi and witty, 
Bring nibs that are dipped in gall! 
Here’s a gent in the Agony Column— 
At least I suppose it’s she 
Stuck in an advertisement solemn, 
And sad as an “ad.” can be. 
u. 
It’s really too sad to write verse on, 
The theme of this poor man’s woes; 
He is wanting a “lit’rary person” 
A terrible truth to expose 
In a poner pamphlet, dealing 
With feminine ness 
And deceit—that’s why he’s appealing 
To you and to me through the press. 
11. 
Does he want a fresh Homer, I wonder, 
A runaway Heen to slate, 
Or make a new Juvenat thunder 
’Gainst hussies too up-to-date? 
Since paper and ink were invented, 
The scribblers have had their say, 
And female caprice long lamented— 
’Tis a little late now to inveigh! 
IV. 
What’s wrong with our advertiser, 
Has she, perhaps, failed to keep tryst P 
Has she possibly thought *twere wiser 
With somebody else to be spliced ? 
She may have gone out for a “ beano,” 
While he has gone out of his mind, 
Or it may be a hoax, for all we know 
By one who too freely has dined! 


A TERRIBLE ADVENTURE. 
(Evidently intended for the W. W. Magazine.) 

Dear Str,—When I was at the Bhilberry Hill Station in India, 
I was aroused one night by a ferocious snorting underneath my 
bed, which was, as is in those parts, covered by mosquito 
curtains—the mosquitoes being, with the natives, the chief 
plagues of the district. Trembling with anxiety, not fright, I 
recognised the sound to proceed from a well-known Man-Eating 
Tiger, badly wanted by the Shekarries in those parte. At the 
same time the mosquitoes in swarms continued to buzz rapaciously 
about my couch. An idea came to me. I softly drew aside the 
curtains, and giving a low whistle on the right side, stepped out 
on the left of my > The or as the mag insects 
apparently entered r into my sleeping-place. Anyway, 
we found the body ott the monarch of the jungle punctured by 
the blood-suckers in a thousand different spots, dead as the 
cold mutton into which he would, but for my presence of mind, 
have no doubt converted 
Your obedient servant, 





Horace Lams. 





Burmah Club, W. 





—— 
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[The Bathing Season at Scarborough has commenced. } 


TERRIBLE EXPERIENCE OF THE JENKINS FAMILY WHILST DRIVING ON THE SANDS. THE POSTILLION, WHO WAS, UNFORTUNATELY, 
SOMEWHAT Dear AND ABSENT-MINDED, HAD, UNTIL QUITE RECENTLY, BEEN IN CHARGE OF A BATHING-MACHINE Horse ! 








LEGAL “ NOTES.” 


[There was a distinct connection between law 
and music He often regretted that he and his 
colleagues had not been compelled to pase a musical 
examination.”— lord Justice Collins at the Aca- 
demy of Muse Banquet. | 

Tue chief topic in the Temple just at 
present of course, the great action 
Sharper v. Diddleum, the hearing of which 
occupied the whole of last week. The 
concluding speech of the Attorney-General 
for the Plaintiff was a maanificent effort, 
and the exquisite flute-solos with which 
the learned gentleman interspersed his 
remarks are thought to have contributed 
greatly to the verdict which he secured 
for his clients; several of the jury were 
visibly affected by them, and the learned 
judge himself seemed to find some diffi- 
eulty in playing the “Selection from II 
Trovatore” upon his cornet, with which 
he prefaced his summing-up. 


1s, 


Some impatience is expressed by the 
parties interested in that important com- 
mercial action Codlin v. Short, as judg- 
ment, which was reserved at the hearing 
of the case two months ago, has not yet 
heen delivered. But we understand that 
Sir Writ1am Orprevs is still engaged in 
setting his lengthy judgment as a recita- 
tive, in the Wagnerian style, with full 
orchestral accompaniment, and that its 
impressiveness when thus delivered will 
more than atone for any delay there may 
have been. 


There are various rumours of impending 





changes upon the judicial. bench, and a 
large number of names are mentioned in 
connection with possible vacancies. Mr. 
T. Bow1ine, Q.C. (whose recent perform- 
ance in an Admiralty case of “ A Life on 
the Ocean Wave” was such a success), has 
a voice which eminently qualifies him for 
a judgeship; and, again, Mr. RaTaPan’s 
skill upon the kettle-drums surely marks 
him out as a future Master of the Rolls. 
There has been some cavilling at the last 
appointments, which is only natural when 
men are chosen whose only merit is a 
knowledge of law, and who are most in- 
efficient as musicians—a point of infinitely 
greater importance. 


We hear that an unusually large number 
of men were “ ploughed” at the last Inns- 
of-Court examination, owing to the high 
standard demanded by the examiners in 
Harmony and Counterpoint. Some of the 
Indian students are petitioning the autho- 
rities to be allowed to take up the “ tom- 
tom” as their instrument for the “ prac- 
tical music” part of the examination. It 
is also suggested that a concert might 
suitably be given in Hall on “ call-night.” 
by those who have especial musical talent. 

The litigant in person is always trouble- 
some, but one who appeared the other day 
met with a speedy rebuff. On attempting 
to strengthen his somewhat faulty argu- 
ments by a violin-solo, the learned judge 
speedily caught him tripping, and, ob- 
serving that such defective bowing clearly 
amounted to contempt of Court, com- 
mitted him to prison for a week. 





Some of the Street Cries appreciated 
by the London County Council. 


(Taken down phonetically by a suffering Worker.) 


“Arsone! Arsone! 

“ Mack-erill! Mack-erill!” 

“Oolup! Oolup! Oolup!” 

“Agarones! Agarones! Agarones!” 

“Swee-lander! Swee-lander!” 

“Hoop! Hoop! Hoop!” 

“Sell chicky sell! Sell chicky sell!” 

“O pokee! O pokee! O pokee!” 

“Corli——._ (Guttural grumble.) 
li——._ (Guttwral grumble.) ” 

“ (Crash)—gathered stor-berries! (Crash) 
—gathered stor-berries!” 

“Kat! Eat! Eat!” 

“Tmons, three of anny! 

“Nyons! Nyons! Nyons!” and 

“Wee’nr! Wee’nr! Wee’nr!” 

Mr. Punch does not pretend to inter- 
pret these fearsome howls. He only re- 
cords them as heard, combined with the 
blare of barrel, piano, and other organs, 
the lilt of German bands, the shriek of 
bag-pipes, the shouts of omnibus conduc- 
tors, the whistles of cabmen, the bell- 
ringing of bicyclists, the fog-horns of 
motor-carts, and the general rumble of 
the streets of what is supposed to be a 
civilised city. 


Arsone 


Cor- 


Three of anny!” 








Sackcloth and Ashes. 


American Volunteer (after vainly trying 
to arouse half-a-dozen drunken Cuban re- 
volutionists). And it was for you that I 
risked my immortal scalp! Give me Injuns, 
any day. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED From THE Diary or Tosy, M.P. 

House of Commons, Monday, July 18. 
—It was the Parish Fire Engines Bill 
that led Dr. Tanner astray. Had sat 
through sultry night restive but inarticu- 
late. Had listened to debate on suspen- 
sion of Twelve o’Clock Rule, his volcanic 
bosom temporarily soothed by spectacle 
of that great Constitutionalist Jemmy 
LowTHER protesting ainst breach of 
law by mean device of calling it “‘sus- 
pension of the Rule.” Had refrained 
from taking part in debate on third reading 
of Irish Local Government Bill, though 
his lip curled when he beheld Colonel 
SAUNDERSON and JonNn D1Lwon falling on 
each other’s neck and weeping tears of 
joy because it had passed. Had listened 
with puzzled air whilst Chancellor of the 
Exchequer explained intricacies of pro- 
posed Colonial Loans Fund. Found a 
little mental and physical refreshment in 
voting on Universities and College Estates 
Bill—or was it the College Estates and 
Universities Bill, or was it Coliversities 
and Unledge Estates Bill? Not quite cer- 
tain; fancied, as there was undoubtedly 
estates in it, it had something to do with 
Death Duties. However that be, as only 
a few seemed going into Lobby against 
third reading, the Doctor joined them. 

Then, before you knew where you were 
the Statute Law Revision Bill passed 
through Committee and went bang through 
third reading. Isle of Man Customs Bill 
read a second time; Telegraph (Money) 
Bill passed through Committee and nobody 
asked for change; Metropolitan Police 
Courts Bill read a third time. Where 
would they stop? Be a revolution or at 
least a Septennate, if we don’t look out. 

“Parish Fire Engines Bill!” Clerk at 
Table called out. 


Speaker left Chair. “Gone to fetch 


” 


the Fire Engine,” said the Doctor to him- 
self. Soothing prospect at midnight, with 
the thermometer not far off eighty. Hose 
just sort of thing to freshen you up before 
going to bed. 

Looking round again, the Doctor found 
House in Committee; Chairman at his 
post and CaLpweLt on his legs. What 
with disappointment at turn things had 
taken—no parish fire engine, unless you re- 
gard CaLpWELL in that light—the Doctor 
rosé and made few remarks. Chairman 
objected that they were not by any visible 
means connected with Parish Fire Engines. 
TANNER would soon put that right. On 
again for another five minutes. 

“ Order ! Order!” cried Chairman, 
sternly. “The hon. Member is not 
speaking to the amendment. 1 must call 
upon him to discontinue his speech.” 

This an attack on freedom of debate that 
must be resisted. From the Chairman he 
would appeal to the Chair itself. 

“Mr. LowrHer,” he shouted, “I appeal 
to the Chair.” 

“Order! Order!” said the Chairman in 
ominous tones. 

A propos of Parish Fire Engines, there 
here flashed on Dr. Tanner’s mind recol- 
lection of famous episode in Burxr’s Par- 
liamentary career. Read in the papers 
somewhere that Squire Epwarp Lawson 
still retains at Hall Barn the dagger he 
pase up off floor of the House when 

URKE flung it down. Tanner hadn’t a 
dagger about his person, not even a lancet, 
but he had copy of Orders of the Day. So, 
rizing to full height and striding forth, he 











By 


CROMWELL AT THE ‘“ BAR.” 


Shade of Charles the First (on a nocturnal ramble through the Palace of Westminster). “ Lord Pro- 
tect——., Here's tha: old rascal Noll being tried at Westmunster, after all. Charmingly executed, oo! ’ 


flung papers on the floor and passed out 
under the gaping doorway. 

again after a few minutes. On 
proposal being made to read a third time 
the Habitual Inebriates Bill, the Doctor 
sternly shouted “No.” Members made all 
the more haste to hurry the Bill on to the 
Statute Book. 

Business done.—Quite a lot. 

T uesday.—Looking on benevolent fea- 
tures of Sacz or Queen Anne’s Gate, have 
often been puzzled at half-felt conviction 
that he reminds me of something, or 
somebody. He is the very model of 
something. Of what? To-night as he 
went round making gentle enquiries as to 
when Ministers and ex-Ministers had been 
vaccinated, and how often, the answer to 
the question flashed upon me. 

He is the beaw ideal of the family doctor. 





There is the mellow voice, the insinuat- 
ing smile, the slight interrogative turn of 
the head as if he had passed all his life in 
putting the question, “How do you feel 
to-day?” Everything combines to form 
the family doctor. 

Disclosure flashed on the mind during 
debate on Vaccination Bill. The Sacer is 
proud to represent a constituency that 
never bared the arm to the operator. 
Their attitude on the question is altogether 
negative. Not only will they not be vac- 
cinated; they will not pay the fine for 
breach of the law. Sacer not a man given 
to boasting ; but he could not restrain ring 
of triumph in his voice, or flush of pride 
mounting his brow, when he enlarged on 
the negativeness of Northampton. 

{n the course of his remarks, his eye rest- 
ing on the portly figure of the President 
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of the Local Government Board, the in- 
stincts of the family doctor irresistibly de- 
clared themselves. 

“I should like to know,” he said, drop- 
ping his head a little on one side, “ when 


the nyght hon. gentleman was last vaccina- 
ted ?’ 


This a personal question Cuapiin might | 


have refused to answer; might even 
have resented. But the spell was wound 
about him. If the Sacz had added, “ Put 
out your tongue,” he would straightway 
have obeyed. As it was he meekly an- 
swered, “ Not very long ago.” 

That wouldn’t do. Suddenly dropping 
his suave manner, Dr. Lanpy sternly said, 
“It is so long ago, that he does not re- 
— We ought to have him exam- 
ined.” 

Cuapuin furtively looked towards door- 
way to see if path were clear. Happily for 
him the Doctor's eye fell upon another 
patient. “Here is my right hon. friend, 


the Member for Wolverhampton,” he said, | 


bringing Henry Fow er to the front, as 

it were by the ear. “ How often has my 

right hon. friend been vaccinated ? ” 
Again the enquiry might 


have been! 


| maay hours’ work at high pressure might 
reasonably be supposed they would gladly 

o for a stroll or a ride in the Park on 
| their way home to dress for dinner. On 
|the contrary, knowing that Criminal Evi- 
| dence Bill is to the fore in the Commons, 
| they crowd down to Westminster, throw 
themselves into the verbal fray with zeal 
that could not be exceeded if each man’s 
copy of the Orders of the Day were marked 
| 250 guineas, with pleasing prospect of 
| refreshers. Mere laymen meekly stand 
jaside leaving the Court free to the bar- 
risters. 

Pretty to see how gravely they differ 
| from each other, just as if they were in 
| Court, as if the Speaker were “my lud,” 
| the twelve Members scattered on benches 
| below gangway the jury. Only difference 
|is that, whereas in Courts of Law a gen- 
tleman in wig and gown, not seeing eye 
to eye with his learned brother, decisively, 
almost triumphantly, snaps forth the points 
of dissent, here, when an honourable 
and learned Member does not agree with 
his brother man, he is almost melted to 
|tears whilst gently expressing his pre- 


sumptuous views. 
x 
‘ 
4 


\ 


Sf Liss 


SOME CELTIC ORNAMENTS. 


“He = Balfour) was disposed to think that the 
those 


into the relations between the British Museum and 


best yr would be to institute a general inquiry 
of Edin’ 


burgh and Dublin, wich a view to pre- 


vent the removal of characteristic Irish and Scotch curiosities from the country of their origin.” 


evaded. If vaccination at the moment re- 
mained compulsory, answer to such en- 
quiry in such circumstances was not. 
But the ex-Lord of the Indies, in manner 
meeker even than the President of the 
Local Government Board, answered, “ Four 
times.” 

“Very well, then,” said the gratified 
medico; “he need not be vaccinated 
again.” 

So pleased was he that he quite forgot 
Cuap.in’s shortcoming, and, being on his 
legs, returned to discussion of the Bill be- 
fore the House. 

Business done.—Report stage of Vacci- 
nation Bill. At seven o’clock Minister in 
Charge swore he would ne’er consent to 
abandon compulsion; at 10.30 Prince 
ARTHUR consented. 

Thursday.—The well-known waiter who, 
having a rare night’s holiday, went out to 
help a pal to serve a dinner, is, Sark 
observes, nothing to the leaders of the Bar 


who have seats in the House of Commons. | 


Been in Court all da 


, with wig and gown 
added to amenities o 


the weather. After 


“Sir,” said Epwarp Ciarke, looking as 
if he were going to a funeral, “it is with 
the greatest regret I sever myself from 
the Attorney-General on this matter.” 

The Attorney-General’s manly bosom 
heaved in response a sigh of regret. His 
head drooped; his eyes half closed; his 
low sr lip quivered; and over his face stole 
a beatific look of Christian resignation and 
brotherly forgiveness. 

As for Bos Rem, who never found it in 
his heart to differ from any one (except 
the Squirz or Matwoop), he compromised 
the matter by declining to support the 
amendment, whilst affirming his intention 
of, in practice, adopting its principle. 

I don’t know what it was all about; but 
one looking on and listening felt he was 
getting a lot of good. 

Business done.—Report 
nal Evidence Bill agreed 

Friday.—Mr. Cartes WertTHermer, 
having endowed the Royal Academy with 
the rarest portrait of modern times, has 
—— the House of Commons with the 

st bust of Oniven CROMWELL ever 


stage of Crimi- 
to. 


| 
| 





The Doughty Fisherman of Grmaby. 
(Who has gone back to get a fresh Coat of Paint. 
g g 


chiselled. A wonderful face gleams through 
the cold marble, its searching glance adown 
the corridor testifying how still Now. 
wonders what became of the Bauble when, 
long ago, it was by his command “taken 
away.” 

Business done.—Russia proposing to 
build six battleships and four cruisers, we 
resolve to go twelve torpedo-destroyers 
better. Next move with Russia. n 
we again go one (or more) better. And 
so the merry game goes round, 





LORD’S! 


Tuere’s a glorious sanctum of cricket, 
Away in the Wood of St. John; 

No spot in creation can lick it 
For ys game at which Grace is the 

“ on. , 

Though Melbourne may claim a “ Medina,” 
The “ Mecca” of cricket must be 

In the beautiful classic arena, 
The home of the “old” M. C. C, 


Home, sweet home of the M. C.C., 
Ever my fancy is turning to thee! 
Up with King Willow and down with the 


dumps, 
Hark to the rattle of leather and stumps. 
Oh, what a rapturous thrill it affords! 
Give yourself up to the magic of “ Lord’s.” 





OpgratTic Sona FOR A CRICKETER.— 
** Batti, Batti !” 








“ Let me give you a lift.” 
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EERINCS sian. 


Co ieee 


HERRY BRANDY. Allen & 


‘The Best biqueun 


~~ PHO TOGRAt vi Y MY SIMPLIFIED. — 


A 8ma!i Camera and Handsome Pictures. 


FOLDING 
POCKET 


KODAK 


Size or Picrure, 3} x 2} Incnes. 


Price £2 2s. 


For Cycilete, Ladies, and all Holiday Makere 


NO DARK ROOM REQUIRED. 


LOADED IN DAYLIGHT. 


Handsome Enlargements can be made 
from Folding Pocket Kodak Negatives. 
The pictures taken with this Camera 
are so sharp and clear that they can 
be increased to 100 times their original 


Kodake to eult all requirements, from #1 Te. 


EASTTIIAN Fhetogrannic | 


43 Clerkenwell Rd., London, B.C. 
Retail Branches : 60 Cheapside, E.C.; 
115-117 Oxford St.; 171-173 Regent St., W. 


There is no Kodak but the 
EASTMAN KODAK. 








So! 








“ FOR THE BLOOD 1S THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 





BLOOD MIXTURE 


(s warranted to cleanse the blood from all 
impurities, from whatever cause arising 
For Scrofula, Scurvy, Eczema, Bad Legs, 
skin and Blood Diseases, Pimples and 
sores of all kinds, its effects are mar- 
rellous. It is the only real specific for 
tout and Rheumatic Pains, for it removes 
he cause from the blood and bones 
Thousands of wonderful cures have been 
flected by it. In bottles, 2». 9d. and 11s. 
each, of i here 








= COAL se 
“TAR. 
SAD 








WORBLD-FAMED 


everyw 
















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


The den the Owl, 


** They come as a boon and a blessing to men, | 
| 





Beparate 

Stretchers are 

recommended 

for each pair of 

Trousers in 
Use. 


of P.O. Bronze 


Sold everywhere, or sen 

polished, Army Yovaiity, nicked rr} in ft Britain 

| omy for colonies and a fa met rate 
for 4 lbs., to P. Dept., 6, Philip Lane 


Ge “No Better Food Exists.” 
—London Medical Record. 


Hanburys’ 


Food 


FOR INFANTS, INVALIDS, AND THE ACED. 


“ Excellent in quality and flavour.” —Lascer 
Sold Everywhere in 1+., 2«., 5«., and 10s. Tins. 


GENTLEMEN'S WIGS. 


Porfect Imitations of Nature 
Weightless, no wiggy appearance 
Unshrinkable Material. Instruc 
tions for se f- measurement on 
application. 


CHAS. BOND & SON, 
#@, NEW BOND STREET, W 
Sopeeiate also for Ladies 


and Scalpettes 
Bend or rTitustrated « atalogue. 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


The lovely nuance “Chitain Foncée " can be 


oe to Hair of any colour by using ARINE 
id only by W. WINTER, 472, Oxford 8t., London 
Price 5s, 6d., 10s. 6d.. Zils. For tinting grey or faded 
"Hair ZRINE is invaluabie 


CHARIVARI.—Juty 30, 1898. 


and the Waverley Pen.” 


«, (BRILL’S 
*F somim SEA 
Refreching, SALT. | 





CELLULAR 


HEALTHIEST isp BEST ron EVENING WEAR. 

IUustrated Price Liat of full range af Cellular | 

Goods for Mer, Women, and Children, sent | 
post free on application, 

OLIVER BROTHERS, Ltd., 3, New Hond &t., W. 
OLIVER BKOTHERS, Ltd., 417, Oxford Street, W. 
ROBERT SCOTT, Ltd., l4 and 15, Poultry, B.C 
And Agents in all Towns in the United Kingdom. 
See Price List for Names. 









No elastic 
round leg to give 
varicose veins. 


In Silk only. See 
Acaric Trade Mark is 
on Stud and Clip. 


ud Protected b 
ADJUSTING i Patents an 
m Tvade Marks 
Sock y at Home and 

+#Y > y Abroad, 


sOLD EVERYWHERE 


BORWICKS 
==POWDER 





* Beautifully Cool 
and Sweet Smoking.” 











INNES & GRIEVE Lro. 


EDINBURGH & LONDON. 





IF YOU APPRECIATE 


QUALITY 
THE FAMOUS 


UAM-VAR 


SCOTCH WHISKY 


And you will not be 
disappointed. 


‘ 





Poasty Veorrasce. 





by Chemists art 


Send stamp for pamphiet. 


BOTANIC MEDICINE CO.,3, NEWOXFORD 8r., 


E 
E 2/6. {Osi OS 72078 


POST FREE) ’ 
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Sold only in l-ounce Packets and 2, 4, and 8-ounce, and 1-lb. Tins, 
which keep the Tobacco in Fine Smoking Condition. Ask at all Tobacco 


Sellers, Stores, &c., and take no other. 


The genuine bears the Trade Mark, “ NOTTINGHAM CASTLE,” on every Packet and Tin. 


PLAYER'S NAVY GUT CIGARETTES, |f 


ee are Stataatte in Posteetn containtan 6 ond 30, and in Tins of 24, 50, and 100. 
en ee sae Cases containing 8, and in Tina 


and 100. 





POUDRE 


DAMOUR 


Prepared by Picard Fréres, 
Parfumeurs. 


A TOILET POWDER 
por THE COMPLEXION, 


After Shaving, &c. 


PURE AND HARMLESS. 
BLANCHE, NATURELLE, RACHEL, 1s. 
Of PERFUMERS, CHEMISTS, Ae. 


Wholesale, R. HOVENDEN & SONH, Berners 
Street, W., and City Road, E.C., London 








i fr Mere 
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i ——( 
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Caters | 











W.c, 
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Crosse & = RONUK 


THE NEW 


| 
Blackwell’s sanirary Pouisx 


For Furniture, Floors, Linoleum, Flooreloth, 
Boots, Harness, Bieyeles, &e. 
| USE LITTLE AND RUB LIGHTLY. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
No. 1—Household (Universal) “ Ronuk” for Linoleum, Furni- 


ae ee om Bicycles, Leather, &c. No. 2.—For Brown Boots. 
—For Glacé and Patent Leather Boots. Nos. 4 and 6.- 
BLACK and Brown Waterproof Harness Compositions. 


Is sold in imperial pint and quart bottles 3d., SGd., 1s., and 2s. 








In case of difficulty in obtaining RONUK write to 


BY ALL GROCERS AND STORES. | “RONUK,” LIMITED, 


| 83, Upper Thames Street, E.C. 


Vinegar Brewery BREWERY ROAD, LONDON, N.|-” M”"? “** Jor @ | RONDK™ Toy Wagon 

















Beware of Imitations. DU BARRY’S 


REVALENTA FOOD 


Cures 


_ All disorders of the Stomach and Bowels, the Blood, the 
| Nerves, Lungs, Liver, Voice, and Breath—such as Con- 
| stipation, Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Consumption, Diarrhea, 
_Dysentery, Bronchitis, Influenza, Acidity, Heartburn, 
Phiegm, Flatulency, Feverish Breath, Nervous, Bilious, 
Pulmonary, Glandular, Kidney and Liver Complaints, 
Debility, Cough, Asthma, all Fevers, Spasms, Impurities 
and Poverty of the Blood, Ague ; Rheumatism, Gout ; 
Nausea and Vomiting ; Eruptions, Sleeplessness, Atrophy, 
Wasting in Adults and Children. 50 years’ invariable suc- 
cess with old and young, even in the most hopeless cases. — 

100,000 annual cures. 








PRICES._DU BARRY’S REVALENTA ARABICA suitably packed for all | 
climates. In Tins of } Ib. at 2s.; 1 Ib., 36. 6d.; 2Ib., Ge. ; 5 Ib., 14s.; 19 Ih., 32e.; 
24 Ib., 60s.; or about 2d. per meal. All Tins carriage free at home and in France. 
Also 

DU BARRY’S TONIC REVALENTA BISCUITS ensure sleep and nervous 
OBSERVE THE SIGNATURE ON THE || energy to the most restless and enfeebled. In Tins, 1 Ib. 3+. 6d.; 2 Ib., 6s. DU 
BARRY AND CO. (Limited), 77, Regent Street, London, W.; 14, Rue de 
WRAPPER AND LABEL. | ]) Castigtione, Paris; 50, Rue du Rhéne, Geneva; and of all Grocers and Chemists 
im every part of the world. | 


yom = 


Stuart Smith, of No. 30, Loraine Road, Holloway, im the Parish of im Z of, Midaionen. nt the Qgces of Messtt. Rredtvary, Agnew, @ Os, Limited, 



































